PRIVATE    LIVES                   ACT I
AMANDA : I love you much more calmly, if that's
what you mean.
VICTOR :  More lastingly ?
AMANDA :  I expect so.
VICTOR :  Do you remember when I first met you ?
AMANDA : Yes.    Distinctly.
VICTOR :  At Marion Vale's party.
AMANDA : Yes.
VICTOR :  Wasn't it wonderful ?
AMANDA : Not really, dear. It was only redeemed
from the completely commonplace by the fact of my
having hiccoughs.
VICTOR :  I never noticed them.
AMANDA :  Love at first sight.
VICTOR :  Where did you first meet Elyot ?
AMANDA :   To hell with Elyot.
VICTOR : Mandy!
AMANDA : I forbid you to mention his name again.
I'm sick of the sound of it. You must be raving mad.
Here we are on the first night of our honeymoon, with
the moon coming up, and the music playing, and all
you can do is to talk about my first husband. It's
downright sacrilegious.
VICTOR :  Don't be angry.
AMANDA :  Well, it's very annoying.
VICTOR :  Will you forgive me ?
AMANDA : Yes; only don't do it again.
VICTOR ; I promise.
AMANDA: You'd better go and dress now, you
haven't bathed yet.
VICTOR : Where shall we dine, downstairs here, or
at the Casino ?
AMANDA : The Casino is more fun, I
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